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GA Q D A
SUMMARY OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.

Th mohlllisiitlon mil of August. 19M. comn to the little (own of A . tn
Nowaandy. With llic contingent from Paris comes Usspard, snail dealer In

Rua de la llaltc hi Hip .Mmitparnassc ipiarter. "with a nose like a hook
and a face that would make a fish laugh." He Ih the life of tho regiment.

The regiment entialns for tlic front. The men believe themselves straight
on tha road to Merlin. An they near the front they have their first hint of
the devaatatlug effects of war; peasants In flight, the smoke of burning
lagea, the distant rumble of eannon, Misgivings beset them.

Suddenly they rind themselves In the midst of war with all Its terrors.
Thay meet a crowd of wounded soldleta returning fiom th front, exhausted,
aufTaelng pitifully. Thry pass tlumiKii a field mini with the graves of tha
fatten. Bhells begin to fall anionic tlirm. Tlicy start to cross territory swept
by Qarmsn fire. Their commander, ("apt. I'tiehe, s killed. Ilhiietr wounded,
Uanpard bears his dlng pal. llurrttr. off the field Without having even seen
tha , daapard'H first battle l over.

Then come days of misery and suffering while a traltilnad nf wounded
soldlara. Including liaspard, are slowly taken to hospitals fur from the lighting
Una. Qaipard Is assigned to a hospital In a little town In the south of bianco.
Kor him It Is a new world. In the iliFcriptloii of the nurses there l.i a striking
picture of the devotion of the women of Prance,

Recovering from his wound, ihtspird Is sent to the barracks nt A- ,

where lie forms n uueer frlcndihlii with a rholar, Prof. Momsr. Mfe In the
barracks palls on him. lie airniigcs to return to the ft out and secures three
day leave of absence, which he spends In Paris. There he decides to marry
the mother of his son and thus legalize the boy's position.
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VI. Continued.
Re told them wonderful stories of

tho exploits of the hie French guns,
and aa he practically ivver Mopped
talking his thlrm was everlasting, and
they atopped for a drink with almost
every acquaintance they met. He was
In tine spirits when his mother, his wife
and hla boy went to seo him oft at the
MonrparnuKse station. Thn railroad
employee, after examining the soldier's
leave, said:

"You're late . . , you're going to
got Into trouble."

"Did 1 ask yeJu for any information?
Mind your own damned business:"

Hla wife, however, had overheard
the employer.' remark. She became

nxloue. liaspard reussured her.
"Didn't I tell you that 1 met a Gen-

eral? . . . Why. this leave Is Just
like an excurelon tk'keti It can he ex-

tended for any number of ds."
The women accompanied him through

the gate and onto the platform, where
the train was waiting. His mother
took him In her arms and holding him
close to her said. In a trembling voice:
"Oood-b- y, my big boy . . . good-b-

my boy" . . . The old unman
did not go up to the train, for a spe-

cial ticket costing two sous wan re-

quired, and It had been docldnl
that nhe would wait with the Iki.v while
only his wife .iv him safely In the
train, lie gave her a long, tender kiss
and looked at lifr with all the pride of
a newly married man. lie was deeply
moved himself, hut seeing her worried
look, he forced himself ui unllc and
aald simply:

"Don't worry, niblch , . . eveiy-thin- g

will be all right."
When he reached the barracks fifty-- ;

.tliree hours later than the scheduled
time the corporal exclaimed:

"Well, my friend, there Is something
In etorc for you I"

Gaspare) assumed hi" most distillled
air:

"Have t asked i,u any iiurtlima?
Mind your own business and don'i be
so familiar. Who do jou think nf
ate?"

The Adjutant eume huirylug along.
'For two nights he had hardly been
able to sleep for the thought of what
he was going to Miy to the missing
man.

"Well. It's fuming your way, all
right, and yiu'r.' on active service,
too! Court-iu.tii..- i' anil haul luliof,
that's what ou'll g. t."

Gaspard was st'.li Very dignilU-d-.

"I'll explain to ti.e olllietii."
Tho Lieutuiant mioii arrived, '
"Ah! ah! So heie the r

. . , Well, what have you got to
say for youiM-lf'."- '

Uaspar.I replied with the same dig-
nified air:

"I want to speak to the C.iptaJn."
The Captain had Urn out at the.

front. Ho w.i. a r.U'lsi.ui and .i friend'
of Puche. r.u- tlu.--e r(jvii iii-.- ird '

had no fiar of 'ran. lie i

how cat. when lie saw the
nlllcer, who gave him ,i or were
look.

"Captain." he -- ttimui'ied. ",t all I

the fault of the .Malrie. piamed l

to them all alu mv Uave. hut they
wouldn't listen to me and told ine it
was the only ivav could Mraishteu
out my little ImjV position ... I

couldn't so nwaj with that thought in
my head . . . wouldn't like to
have them viy that if I xhould be
killed at tl e front . . .Vow niy
l"i's iiatin - Uaipai-il- . ami If the tier,
mans bcsln it ov,;i again twenty ;oar.
fiom now. well, lie",: l teadj.'

The rule iv then; and it' inns: he
followed." s.tid til - Captain, "I w

have to have jmi urre.ted."
"Captain," icplled Ga-p.i- ,d. "I would

like to return to the fiom at once to
Jisrllt the German,"

"At once!" said the Captain. "Well,
Sou know, the trains are not rutinliv'
every three minute.-- , UKo the trollov

ara back home In Pari. There will
he no departure hcfoie ten ii.nu

on

In

In

In

in

hc .111
of tho

is not the to o!"nnd is .tory
a the two

L Il' 0,1 you us out In theDid you are new

i

.1.- - 11 .. .... . .mo 111 ,u, l uptuin. just
wnai noppcneii, vou see. I was
ing along, All of a aiddc!i I turned
e round and saw this man coming along
behind me. He seemed to be trying to

up with me. so I kept oil going
ahead ami fnstei.

"f said to myself thai if lie
he had something in me f won d innki-lil-

run for It. I finally up
with me, wus almost

hlH long run. He 'Why ore
you and I said, 'Hecauso I

11m In a hurry.' ho h,ild. 'Why
should you be In a hurry?" 'Probably
because i am late." said I

"Ho didn't seem to like that iiud
me thai I scrmeil to lie tr.iiiu to
away. Then he me If

itn leuve. I told hlin, 'iif course I'm
14. leave," . and thfii he
to see my paper, and "

"See here," said the Captain, "aro
you trj'lng to a foo. out of
Just the Mime as you did to the

The point K did you tell hint
that you rather n hochc
a gendarme?"

"Captain ... me explain."
"Ho that do, First of

nil. you go to and then

This was I'.ti.il. nnd Ci.spard haidly
hud time to shake mils wllh Mousse,

gooa time nno uau occii greatli wor-
ried over absence, flaspard

the in the prison and thn
next morning he came out ho
looked ns If ho hadn't had a minute'

V 1 I l

sleep. The men who had been with '

him saul that he had fried almost all
night Hint had kept ealng: j

"There Is no Justlte any more! It's
a fine country to be working They
tlnow joti In Jail Just lieoau so on
want to she jour kids n name ami ,ii
cliiiuce life."

despair Impressed the j

Captain, who said to j

"f!aspnril. i ou wtn't have to servo
your days senteiuc. There Is a

cal", fot volunteers to start out

..UH.l,
iaspari wii Hut Maidenly !

the Adjutant appeared uii the eeene. j

lle held the in Ills hand and an
ugly II line ronld be seen his eye.
The trouble this time was a complaint
iig.il:it (Jaspnril from the police de-

partment In Paris.
Tlie Ciptnln tinned red with
"What! ... It) Paris too! , .

Did ymi with a policeman too?"
flee: Captain, that "k a hhanic . .

Just llten . . . I'll tell you all
about it . . Well, I Just reached
the Montparnas-- e railroad station with
my mother, m.v kid and Mibielie . . .

Hlhlchc. yen know. Is my wife . . .

Well, at the gati I turned around to
give the pla e ,1 list look when tills
brass luatoneii fool ..."

"i nave always tutu ou to use muto
dfcelit language."

"Well, this , , . whatever ou call
him. walks up to nie and say.s: 'I'oine

or go out but don't stand there.'
Well ... I suppose I was wrong,
I admit I probably wrong, but I
Just said to him : 'You'll Just keep your
high tall: till the war is over. Are you
going to try to give orders to a pollu'."
Why, ('opinio, his face turned Just as
ml as my cap. and then he askeil mo
for my name, my number ami the
of my mother I thmislii it '

much interest myself and my fain
lly, and then, as a sort of parting

I Ju- -t fclmply Mild: 'I don't have
to nbk you for your name because I
know It roust be damn fool; nor do I

111', " w,s ror forty-cls- liouin. Do ton want torake Uld. go?"
"Yes. but yours only Uj, "Do I want exclaimed Gas-- .
. . then thnc ahoir paid,

h gendarme. We have received re-- 1 "Well. then, fcr next ,iy,
..!',' !," ,l0 "'" way can help store-hom- e.

luHiit a gendarme'.'" house, where we equipping the"IniiUlt lilm?" oald (Jasiiar.l. -- i ! ,,,
001. nu

walk

catch
light fnotir

thought
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hut exhausted

nfter wild,
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have to knowyour profession, for with
h face like that It's a sure thing that
you have never done- - a real day's
work.' "

"Vou told him that?"
"You bet I did!"
"And you seem to he proud of It tool

tin nu buck to the prison, and quick! "
"Hut how about equipping the re-

cruits?"
"Vou heard what 1 said. Hack to

prison you no."
i While talking to the Captain ho had
recovered Ills good spirits, but ho be- -

. entile deeply depressed as sisjii as ho
was locked up again. He came out (if

jthf prison, however, after twenty-fou- r
hours Instead of forty;clght, as It hail
been decided to mho nee the hour of
departure, of tho volunteers.

I The Captain milled htm. j

"Vou nro wing to start right nvvay.
Are you glad?" ,

. "Illght away! . . . Keally! . . .
Am oii coming with us. Captain'.'"

The Captain understood and appreci-
ated his sentiment and shook hand

I with him wnrmtv.
'Come and see me whn you get all '

vol,r equipment ready," ho aald.
Oaspard was overcome with Joy and

forgot alt about the prison, lie had
kardly left the office of the Captain
"hen n nolo arrived from the Major,
together wllh a report from the In- - j

lernal revenue olllolals, complaining
that the soldier liaspard had been1
found carrying a bottle of alcohol
under his tunic anil that he had been
Insulting to the Inspectors who spoke
In him nbout It. ,

This was too much for the Cap-
tain, who hardly knew whether to
laugh or to grow angry again. He
took the report and wrote clear across
It In largo letters, "This soldier has
left for the front." Then he called
out to his assistant:

"Get that lunatic off right away
and don't keen him here another sec- -
cmU. Why. ho would wind up before
a court-martial- !"

I told you so." said the Adju- -

hi ut.
"1 don't want to sec lilm again iiuip r

any clrcumstaucis. Tell lilm to i Idi-
om."

When tlnspard was Informed nf the
Captain's decision lie was very much
worried. He was all ready to start,
with haversack on his back, canvas
bag hunglng from his shoulder and
rifle In hand, Although ho had de-
veloped almost a feeling of contempt
for Morcau, ho went up to hint and
said:

"Listen here, pal . , . The Cai-- t
in Is angry. I know why. I'll ad

mit It. I have done a lot of fool i

things, damn fool things, but . , ,'
I don't llko to go away like this, be-- 1

cause you know . ... he's a good
sort ... I bet he wasn't afraid
of the bodies. , . , So tills la
what I wanted to tell ypu: 1 wanted
to go to him just before Nta'rtlng for
the front and give him . . . Just
an a souvenir of tkispard . ... some
snails which I brought from home,
tioni Paris . . , here they are

"Vou take them and . . . give
them to him. .lust say; 'Don't be
align. I'aplnin This is a somen!!-'- '
or the wedding of liaspard, who wants
In thank you for si tilling hhn olT
Pi.--,., ,no, ., ,,,,,, ,,i i- , ,

,,,,"ii.. w i o ii-l-l r OU1V
ho took It Btid If he smiled , , .

I'd he real pleased ft I thought It
could' make hlm'unile. ' '

"R OI I J I

"Vou sec. I'm going away and I'm
smiling . . . and my pal, Moti-- 1

sleur Mousse, who Is a real pal, "'
ee, he'd smiling too . . . It's Just

like a show: Vou take the tickets ami
oit start all over again right away."
They wei niy twenty when they

left the bnracks this lime; It was,
no longer the imposing departure of a
leghnent. but merely a small nt

for a compinv "t Ik' front.
Hut wllh (!a"i.inl 'Huong the niim- -

her even mi small a group nsuuied
an air of Importance.

He w.is in the llrM lank, marching
Inside hlx i.it, and once again ho whs
loi g to battle with a smile on his lips
and humming a merry tune. Mouss-e- ,

vv' o illiln't. know Just l'w to feel,
mare od aloims' ,t' his friend won-
dering t Tint t!tl: tittle Itislgtilliiatit
town .hoiilil sildo. ply ii so iniioh
importiincii 1 i hhn. nml he reared that
lie ui never goltu to see It again.

At the rillroid station an nlther
wait waiting lor tlicin. I Lispanl'i
Jovial air uppealeil to h'tii, and he said!

"Ah, here are the volunteers! Vou
are brave mn. and true b'renohineii
cory one of joii.''

This liteaM'd I iasp.ird iniliiciiHclj .

" c at all rood pals. In: s.ilcl.
"And we're going to m out and g"t
the bodies If we have to get killed to
the Unl mall."

"Vive la IVanee!" -- honied the olll-ce- r.

and the tu.-- repeated the words In
a long and powerful cheer.

Tile otllier watched them pile Into
i'ii third cl'is fomii.'ii'tuiciil.s ami

tl . nit t. H ii. In t.ikinu i 'IT hi- - lug

""" -

Gaspard tried to stand up, but
and bell iij.pui.1 dropped a photo,-grap- h

on the Hour.
"Vou'te g wife and your

kid." said Mulls iUetl,
These words mini ei.se j liaspard, who

I. plied:
"I'm losing them, o-- . . . but

I'd get llieui Pa-'- all I mill. '

"If yoti don't." said one of tie sold-

ier-1, "then w m': be much harm
done, mi In it thai ,oii tulil the olllci r
that you weie willing to get yourelf
kll id."

liaspsuil .nuked up ipiicklj ami felt
for a iiioniciii woi lied hi the thought
that I o might have gone too far in Ins
patriotic oulhur.-,- . He tell that he
needed Mime ailvlie from .Mousse, who
knew more about such things, but
Mousse had nothing to say. Mager,
however, to reconcile hit, lontradlctory
h'tatemeiils, he ii philosophically;

"Well, you cee, ihe Captain is a good
'

sort and this Is his gauie . , , e
was pretty decent with us . . i

ami believe inc. that's tho suit or stuff
li" likes to hear . . , M, wi) not
g'ic ii to him?" j

VII,
After twenty hunts of weary travel-Hu- g

with practically no sleep be.voiid
an occasional nap liasp.inl and his
comrades disembarked from the train
in a gray, cold and foggy countrv
where a thin rain was falling On ihe
mini tovereil pla r.u in of the Utile
railroad station a big stout tei litoriul
who was on. guard iiniulroil whether
they weie new recruits

"Wei", what about t" , linrpard.
"Ileionsc If ion .lit llpiveolneis you

voiild have lioui h. ll-- r to stuv wheii
lull Wile."

"Vou poor fool"' Kild Hasp il. I,

"Where do you come from?"
"All right," said the other. "You'.l

find out for yourself."

BY Rene Benjamin--A Soldier
"WeH. I should wotry.-MMOasjm-

rd. "par.1 tried to get a good look at thel "Come on.-t- )t ft move on," Hdf
Mayne you win worry later on, I man who wna greeting him so ge

Thla 1 Dead Man's Wood, nnd
no one cornea back from It."

"Well, vlic tell It to me?" exo!almed
Oaspard. "Put It to music and lngl
it." I

"That will do." said the icrseant. '

"I'orm fours and forward inarch!"
The wind blew tho rain into the

eyen and In the distance heavy
tiring could be heard. Moimse had
nothing to say: he felt a chill In his
heart. Tim llttlo group of men
marched olong through a small wood
covered with fog and their steps could
I'urdly lio heard, so thick were the
dead leaven under their feet.

Muildenly they turned Into n main
road where a battery of artillery
emerged tincMioetrdly from the mist.
with liorwes, camnn and uuti far- -
rlaues. The horses were wading'
thloiigh pools of mud nnd water wan
dripping from the wheel.. The men
were eiideavni Ins; lo protect their
mounts us lunch us possible with their
eo.its. which were covered with uind.
P.ut they looked nothing llko the
twenty Infantrymen nfter they had
imsseil litem on the rnid, for thci
horses' hoofs and the heavy wheel !

tlitrl 'r(l'rta.1 fli.ktt'..l uct.l l.lu ..r.mru.l..u
from head to foot with thick layer of
mud. They i ailed out it prulcl to the
iiltlller nien, who went on wlllnmt

riling tlielr horses as though
they were glued to their saildlfn nnd
dragging behind l ln-r- n the siiueakltig
gun niirlages. Thev emed to have
little but fontenipt lor these men who
went to war with Mna I rifles In their
hands.

TMe voluntrers niarfbd m j

llentl.v for about fifteen tnlnule.s add I

- ,taM5'

fell back with a cry of pain.

then reached a mass of ruins which
still bore the name of a village. Only
a few walls were standing; most of
the houses had been reduced to Mone

jlnaps trotn which here ami there n

shaft would emerge, seemingly cal.- -'

nig out foi help, lint no more help
wus nee led tin re. Ilverything was
death and desolation, Not a living
mini was to be eu, ... It si rilled,
however, lis If some of ihe stone heaps
weie moving and black shadow could
b,- - discerned around theiu.

"Wlmt is it'.'" some one asked,
liaspard replied.

"Whin are they doing there'.'" asked
.Mousse.

"They ate encamped there." said
'the setgeant. "And that's Juet what

we're going to do,"
lie halted the men ill flout nf the

remains of a stone wall with one
H.'lltiil'.v window vvhli h no longer had
nliv thing to protect, They advanced
along the wall and suddenly came to
a hoe in the giound from which the
top of a I uliler emerged,

"Co to It, one l.v one, and watch
voiir step,"

"II looks as If we were going down
to hell," said Mousse.

Tho sergeant icplled:
"We me going lo reenforce the

Tenth company."
An oliJecilonalile odor greeted the

men as they entered the cellar wheie
shadows could bo seen heated or lying
along the wulls.

Some one called out :

"New recruits!"
li.i.-pai- did not cine much I'm th

. niiospheii but lie called out iicv'ii.
Ilieli -- s

"Is there mi) out hole from t lie Cue
d'la li .Itc""

"Hiii you are, some one replied,
A big tall soldier stepped out from

the shadow.
They bhonk handa laughingly. Gas- -

nially and said with a suaplclous air
"Do you como from the Hue d'la

Ualte.V"
The other, who did not deem to have

a tooth In his mouth, rentled. his laws
wldo apart:

No mistake about It. My home Is
right close to'the canal."

"The canal 7"
"Yes. right beside it."
ria.-pa- rd laid his hand on the other

man's shoulder.
"What Is this? A Joke?"
"No, I tell you. My home la In

I "
'T- - - Why, yon fool, la that .what

you call the lluo d'la flalte? . . .
Don't you know there Is only one In
the worlri7 What a fool! And to
thltik that's what they permit to votel"

. . , . . ...... ,...
.,,,,i,nr-- o,i,i iviiou n n v, .in..

on which he seated himself and Gas-par- il

stretched himself out along- -
side of Ills pal,

"This place la pretty damp," said
(!,isiii rd.

A voice replied:
"Possibly your Honor would Ilk n

feather bed."
"Don't worry." said another. "YouTI

Rr.1 mellilng letter than that."
Well. Jf you're banging around to

mo nie worry you'll havo a long ilt,"
tc pll"d

Tlirr" men were playing cards In a
'turner and their voices eatllni out

I r n.iiids were nil that was la.ird
in t n- - pest few in.niilej). When they
slopiled talking water poll Id h" heard
till liltug tliroiigli tile 'irth above and
ihiu- - felt chill run through his

said quntlj:

f:. v-

"This thins will kill us."
poor mother! If you could only

mm your son now,' Mtid ii.ipard Jok-
ingly.

"I'.y the way," he added, "when are
we going to eat '."'

The nig toothless soldier was quick
t i Mipply the Information that the
it'.rs had already had their mal,
liaspard again lost "his temper,

inn pour tool: Who askeil you
oiooi jiHirseii . .u i nuvo nan io eat
is a oisvult. Do you think rhiit'M
i n n uii for a man on a day like tin-- ?
I in w iling to belong to tho Hovet li-

nn in. but they'll have to feed nie or
thci oil be some wrfhe, You can bet
that ihe Cabinet Ministers have moro
to eat than they want ami are getting
fat!"

"Mo ou want a piece of my ehci-kite'.'- "

said Mousm', Mill talking in Ihu
same quiet and iinexdled way.

Tile sergeant, who had gono out for
a while, came down the ladder again
and s.ild:

"l'i, men! Ileenforccments are
Herded."

"Where?"
"Win re do jou think? hit in front,

" 'of course
Minimus of discontent ami com-pl.i'il- .s

were if nil ou all Miles, and
protests came from almost all I lie
men. "I am . . . "So am I"
. , ' I'm not going to move" . .

"I'll wait for them !',:ie.''
Put de.spltc tin Ir protests all of then;

g"t read, and "till nun miiiinv and
ii.l.sln..- - i. nil nihil tiny crawled up
tl 1. 1. Ill' " out Ol'.a t , flCsh '111'

"Hut v ." lid i ! isp.iiil "vv'i Jn-- i
o' I. M S.irel.v ii. il oi'l spc. I Us

to ill,
Vh. of uii.i-- i' not." said the ser.

ginnt. "You're .'dug to lie exempted
and llvn on jour income."

"I'm not talking about hat. But
wt'ie had nothing to cat." -

of tlioao slackerfl who are too proud to
Ogit."

"WTiat!" ghouted Oaapcrd. "Just
repeat that . . . becue, you know,
your rank doeen't bother me . .

Jiiht repeat P!"
"Well, then, what are you kicking

about?"
"I am not kicking. All I want In

something to eat."
"t haven't got anything to give you

to oaf. Would you like to chew my
shoulder strapa?"

"Oon on! Don't try to imitate the
Adjutant."

"What did you wy? . . . Juat
He careful, friend, because1 you know
I don't glvo a damn If you are a
Parisian. . . , '

A trrmendotm explosion Interrupted
thn discussion.

It was what the French troopa
call a "ninrmlte" and tho Kngltsh a
tack .lo'.itifcon," nn enormous tier

man shell exnl.nllnir onlv a few yards
away, tiuspard was almost pleased
to hear evidence of real warfare once
apilu at dotn rane. but Mousse, who,
was rllmblnir tin the lHdder at the

'time, remained motionless for a mo -

nient. denply nhixiked by the violence
of tho explosion,

t'p above, however, the men were
not in tin "lightest Impressed Many
of them were tilling thrlr pipe-.- ,

"b'orward," sa!d l.'.o sergeant
They Qer about lift" ill tllltnber,

each one equipped with n spade.
They formed In fours be..t they
could ai. it marched iiIoim slowly
through t1 " mini.

funs! . . . !,.-- The

big suna went on. ami llfty yarda
In front of the men the load was
blown up in it nu) ;,v a
shell.

"We me in f,r it this time," said
liasp.it il, adding, "poor mother, If you
could only sre your son!"

I hey turned tmo n Held where their
feet sank It, the mud to the ankles'
and they went down through a narrow
. .......,,,, mini- - an' niiiii was aiieeuep. fp,. passage was so narrow
tliut the men's rules ami ha vers,, el..
Impede,! ih,.,,i i., ,,eir m:, ri.i,

.u.v line Is rnkcil with mud," said
(iiis)iaid.

"Damn Hint kepi' exclaimed
.Mousse. Ilslilng his cap out of a pool
of water.

"(let a move ou there In front!"
shouted the men In the rear of the
column.

It was easier said than done. They
were having n terrible time extri-cating their feet from the mud, Into
which they were sinking deeper at
each step. Slipping, stumbling, fall-In-

they crawled along; thnv found
no assistance in holding onto the sides ,
oi ine ireucii, tor ti,f. mud was Just
a.', sou there. At every other step
their tides would fall to the ground J

and the) would pick them up envoi ed
Willi mm . I,, less thm, live minutes
the men weie cake, with dirt from
Iliad to foot. ,1.1, these ,ft v sol- -
dieri. marching one hN one ' undr
l!io-- e dlfiheirionlng cond'tlnns. seemed
' lighting to pierrot the
from eiosin-- , up over tliur heads
I ki ''uinan I .' imiiuIi' .'i ipi'.'k- -

nil 'he wmii on iljht pg for
-- '"p I !' nu ii , '.p,vi in ik. is--

IC s M ra ell' I'ls lo .Ii i oni e mori
.'dial ;'.roUllll.

t lm C llil ol t i,t,v . i ,j i nine
out Into what was once a stnal. Wood,
but thert wa.s nothing left pNccpt trea
trtinlw and dead branohei, which, how- -

of France
ver. offered uml!;,,"
Thev 1id hardly had Utne to get out

jefom they pushed a company of men
corning from th trenchea w?u pre-

sented a pitiful eight. They wcro
graywith mud and dirt nnd scented to
be awakening after some horrlul
nightmare. They, too. carried epades,
and the oilier parts of thnlr equipment
wero caked with mud. They came
from a field where a long row of
crowaes could l seen, each ono

by a red kepi. Tho appeav-Rifc- o

of tho men waa so tragic that du
could almost haw lielleA'cd tluU they
were the dead men who had Juat heea
retleved and had rien from their
graves.

Oaspard waa deeply mweil and could
not refrain from uttering an exclama-
tion of surprlsH mingled with terror.

Moilsfw wan too tntloh out of breath
to stay a word.

The weft, muddy srroitnd eiiddenly
openetl up Into a lnrsro pool filled with
J'otlowiall Water.

"Mil your water bottles," or.1cred the
sergeant.

"What?" queried d.

Tim other soldiers were greatly
amuned at Gaspard'a aurprls. A tall
boarded chap standing close to him
said:

"Perhaps tho Damn la ued to drink-
ing filtered water."

"In to thunder,' raid (Saspard furi-
ously.

He dipped his water bottle into tho
pool and Mou.e did tli same.

Mousse was nt a loss to know just
what wne happening to himself. He
no longer felt u.s wna his cus-
tom while living In the barrack, but
Ills lllllcej( seme,l to Lo gl1n way
and he felt certain that h was march-
ing n to deatV.. As a matter of f.n t

' there, wa etiou-l- i there to give ovory
nun the no iiiiresslon, vvlUi 11m
w i.trj we.iJh. i, ,r fog and the deep
s ick; mini .v eic-im- l everjil'mg.

j Mini ev er w re. on tliur clothes-- their
bunds, their faces and, s mi i'. .

in their eoiils.
Wi en the entered another

trench, which was to biing
tliern right up to tho front line of

Moui.se fet that ho w,m
now cii.ii.' Into a depth from which h'
voinii iiMcr ciiirge. ntfr was
triiv'.lnc thr'uisrli his Ihi.iis- alid bis
feel aere tie. Inc. At hs ide all lie
ever eanl from tia-pa- rd wis an occi- -

i s "ii. il oath.
' The trench In iv,i.iii tiiej stopped
and over the ;.o, ., n i.e., bullet.s w(re
flying w.i. i, iiett-- r tiem t ie one

, tlioiizh Willi ,'n I, jii.-- i .,iSvIM,
j I. was Jls ,i.s eNp.,sr.,, 1i),i IS wet

and ut as iiiudih. The pnrast. hoiv-ev- r,

w.i of s,,io ami trer ws. a
io.v of primitive benches) ,;ur in tho

ii. 'Piie nien s,,t d.wii. tl,. r fe.-- t

soil. log in water, an. I remain-- d eiieiufr a w hi!'
.ia.spard was scaler) between Misuse

. and the lug toothless .i,!,irr, v ho never
lost a chance of making fun of hi
neighbor.

' Two men had been designate,) Bl,
lookouts. The others tuoked and
yawnid mi their soots, their bad;

, turned toward the enemy: some wechewing broad crusts wlilili they had
'
i e.xtrlcated from their bag? with" the'r
muddy hall, if.

A shell mi near by. but no eplo-f.- m

whs luurd and i: was swallow., t
up by the earth, liaspard was re.itln;
his elbows on h: kiues, holding his
head with both linnds.

Mousse, nfter manicuring his rial
with a pttik-iilre-. took from his coat
pocket a sheet of pajnr and a iMie.l
and bguti to write fvver.ehly.

liu-pa- looked at ht:n uiid s.ild:
' What 'ire y IoJi:,." W:li.nir?"
"Yes. It's for you."
"Cor me""
"Yes. ;;, ... i,.lVl, l1pa

that I'm not going io gft on: ... this.'
"Ah!"

J I'm going to jti, if Vou gft
away, to put it in v,,ur in..,n .1t,( a,..
liver it at the addtrss Indicate,) t,!'ar."

"I" .t for voiir sweethcar'7"
"N". It's for a friend "
"Ah!"
'It's a lit tic literai'v plo'.Vin which

! mi oiiNious to settle - in regard to
a rd'tion of Suphocic s. '
" f what','"
"Well. It wou'dn t he of anv iiuerntto III,,"
"Wlic not? I'm r,,,t a foo!."

' "I da'ii't sac jou were."
"Will, all right. !.....! night!"

, lief.,1" totiilng hit- - bjsK to h.s fr.etul
;! N O; the pritiei nml ,lpll il it , the

of his cap. 'vihtc he alrcadv
sSUUil the photoui aph of his U;
boy, i hi tin other sale the loollllcss
sod.ti wo- - i: w.th h.- -. nioutli
full of lu ad

j "Whai w. iiie me . . . is n.
houc. . . ."

j Anutlui heli e.s,inifil ios1,.,l,i
jtaisfd h,s load mid asked his neigh-bo- r.

"Vh.it's the trouble with jour
l.ollt.c''.' Isll't voiir vvlte thete?"

"Yi .she's there, ail r:ht. but
onlv- :i woman. Mho doesn't kmiw . . ."

"Iii.esu't know what?''
"She doesn't know anything"
'Wliat do jou meiii?"
"Well, she Just wrote to me that

old I'ather Plueule charged her fort v
sous when sdie brought lnni our
cow."

"What lid he hring your cow 'nhim forv
"What do vou think'"'
"Well. I suppose oii were tliuil .

ing of giv.ug mc that moncv,' s , ,)
viasparu.

"io you? Ye. v ou bet! Thais
Just what I am thinking off
And my poor horses l wonder li- w
they are "

"Your horses?''
"Yes, all kinds of thing might

have happened to them in mv

"Well, what the thunder do I care!"
shouted IhlHpunl, who was getting
tired of the other's drive!.

"Yes, you're like all the others.
Some day you'll tlnd out that a hun-
dred I.0US make five francs,"

"Well, l know right now thai
miser Is a damn fool."

Turning to Mousse, liaspard added:
"A Hue lot these farmers from Nor- -

iiiandj " All they think of !s moncv
He followed this up with a v .olent

oath wluie stamping his feet to ,nv
away the cold.

Itiillots ami shells kept lljin; over
their heads as the tune went slowly
by In this letrlble period when men,
MilTeimg and miserable, awa.trd the.r
fate In their minds thev I, .id , ...
fused memories of the,:- lump s h i
those they loced nut thr.r tlesi .

tlo::r ii mil stiff mid in.l know' last,
w v Thev we: , ,. nf r. f.s.t.

i , il '',: i vv n
to ' HI' lis ui in ind p pali
i . i rv oni. r

A misty vv.pti j , is .

tiemcly nionoiuuous bui foi

(Contlautd on .Viii(i Past.)


